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"Lot it bo diamonds, brother Oharlio.
You cannot go iimiss then, for nothing
m gludduus n woman' hoirt. Lot ono
who l(noVH tell yon. I nli.il 1 uovor bo
satisfied until I rfu 'Helen wearing a
diamond tiara. It wilt bo the most boun-

tiful Christmas present you can Rive
iicr."

BollQlvqnt watched her brother eager-

ly an thoy walked togothor on tho lawn,
noting tho olTcct of hor words.
"A tiaruI'Vcriod Charllo Kent oghaat.

"Why thit Ja something for n iueon to
wear I It would cort mi awful lot of
money l"

"Nonsense," nnHworod Hollo,
don't moan ono of thoso olabomto H

PCLX CpiSfKD IIKII llROTIIEU'S AlUt

fairs. Yon arc thinking of a coronot
This ii just n circlet of diamonds. Thoy
needn't bo very largo stone, bat thoy
must bo good ones, woll matched and
beautifully graded. I will help yon so-je-

thoti). Come, Ohnrlio, yon bnvo
had n good, .yenr, I hoard you Bay so.
Aud Holcinvlll bosodolightodl" Hollo
pUspcd'hor brother's nrni impulsively.

Tho two walked slowly noross tho
lawn toward tlib house. Oharlio Kent
bad been ruarrlod to his young wlfo for
fivo yean. Bho had been famous m ono
of tbo moot beautiful girls in nil tho
Orange;. It was in this lovoly region
that they now lived. Thoy had youth,
wealth .and, everything to mako lifo hap-

py save ono thing no child had coino
" to gladden tholr homo. This was a

oo of sorrow to tho young wifo a
row nf which oven hor husband did

noHkuow. isoiio, However, suspecieu it.
"I had been 'thinking of n pair of

ponies mid n phaeton," raid Oharlio
" Which would bo tho hotter,

do yon think, thoso or tho diamonds?"
. "Tbo diamonds of courso. Yon epoko
of ir quocn jpst now, Cbarllo. Isn't Hel-

en far nioro bonutlful nud queenly, too,
thnu most royal wouion? Oh, to think
how she will look whtn sho sits in your
aunt's box nt tho opera this wintor
with hor tiam on her head I"
n Yyj1" Fwlly jliluk sho would llko it,
flioXj. qifffil Mr. Kent, beginning to
jijnro his sjstor't) pnthpslasui.

"Liko if, Qj:vrtiol I'm imro thoro's
nothing eho longs for io much occpt
porlmpV'

iRxcopfcvbiitj" asked Oharlio Kent
na liis sister paUHotl.

"Nothing," said Hollo, looking down
and smiling n Ilttlo demurely ; "at
least nothing that can bo bought with
money. Como, Charlie, thoro isn't too
mncli timo. Let us scttlo now upon tho

"diamond tiara for Holcn's Christmas
nrMiuiit."
i'")nriiig tho next month Miss Hollo

(jiq-oit- Bho pwmoii tqbo qnioxpcit in

SDK BTOlTKt) TO USTKN AOAIN.A.

(Ilamonds. niidsbo bolpod bor.jbrother,
in tho selection of Ui.orq wblelovcro to
fonn his' wifo's tiara. Sho also had
much to say about their nrraugomont
and tho slmplo yet " ojegaut feottiufi

'wlIoh hgld tboui.
jiufprb qjirlytwna thoda-''fti(Jn- d

Tslfplet inits, violetvclvpf caso loy
sppurojy jockod In tbo rpcossos of

Gifrfin llii city. w
dhrlstnins ovo arrived, Tho day had

been and threatening aud toward
nightfall a heavy snowstorm set In.
Hollo whs in n fovcr of impatiouco as
tho hoir for Cuarllo's train to nrrivo
rew noar. Sho and Mrs. Kent sat in nn
ppor rpom waiting.
"Thqro 19 tnowuistioi" erica uono.
hehPtho train coming tnrongir tno
yi how Uris'sTqw ugun nt tho sta,;

von'f bg, Holon?'1
Ioy pxolfo(' yqq nio, Hollo I Youf
nra bright pne) your chocks glow- -

Why Is It?" OBk,ed Hojo wpnuor--
rh

VhV,. beoause it is Christmas ovo,

because oli, If bo would only
oomol I'm afraid I'll tell if ho doesn't
'hurry,' murmured Belloto herself.

But ho coalq not koou timet a mo--

MiwinmrrTffii fHpvgHnHHHHHnnElnW
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monk "llolcn," eho said, "ot nil tno
things in tho world what would you
rather bnvo for Christinas?"

I'How can I toll, Hollo?" replied tho
sweet faced wifo.

"What is tho dosiro of your boart
liko? Is it something not very largo,
bat, oh, so beautiful aud bright, nud nil
bidden in n soft, rich covor something
which would mako ovcry woman yon
know jntt wild with envy?"

"Well, porhops It is n littlo liko
that," said Holcn musingly, "hut with-
out tho envy. I don't deslro that."

"Woll, Holcn, this lovoly thing is on
tho way now it Is nlmnst horo, nud

you mustn't nskmo ono other quos- -

added Hollo, with protty oilront
"if you no, rni nirain in ion

what it Is. Llstonl"
At this moment n dark llguro was

creeping through tho gnto which opened
upon tho driveway. It was not Charllo
Kent, but n young woman, whose head
and figuro wcio wrapped in n heavy
hawl. In hor nrms sho carried n bun-ili- a

From timo to timo sho bout over
t nud murmured to it Koftly.
"This is tho bouao whero I havo soon

fho two pretty young women," eho
jvhisporcd. "Thoy may tnko my littlo
puo nnd bo good to him. Icauouly hopo
s6. If thoy send you to tho found
Hug nsyluin, my baby, it is only what
your poor mother would havo to do."

Sho shopped and listened n moment,
fhcii ran rapidly to tho porch.

"Qoodby, my precious," eho sold
softly. "If I only dared kiss yon again I
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Yon will never know yoar mother, bqt
do not think too ill of her if thoy over
tell you." '

Bho stopped to listen again, for this
timo sho heard tho sound ot horses'
hoofs just outaldo the gate. Sho premd
tho bundle convulsively to her lirontt
and with n groat sob laid It in front of
tho door. Thou sho pressed tho boll aud
darted off Into tho shrubbery.

"There is tho boll, Holon I Ho baa
cornel" cried Hello, clapping her hands.
"How long Mary is in nneworlugl I'll
run down mysolf no, I must stay bora I

Ob, thoro sho goes now I" " '
1 ',J.'jo door opened, bu$ t was t (nil
jiilnuto later beforohoy hoard Charlio's
yolco utter n, sharp "Hollql" at tho

Then all was still for nwbilo.
Hello bent n listening oar, scarco dar-lll- j:

(o broatbo, wllllo Uelpn regardod
Iter In nmazemont.

Oharlio's footstep scnudod on tbo
stair. It seemed slower and nioro care-
ful than usual, aud Hello, leaping upon
tbo divan, began to doclaimi
4 'Tuhs tlio night boforo Christinas and all

tliroush tho houso
Not n crpaluro w as atlrrinR, not oven a inouw
Wlion lirotlior Chnrllo orrlvul, cliinbtiii; high

ur and higher,
And bringing to my denrost, loveliest Holcn

' her
.

liuirt'a doalro."Ii. .

Hello (airly shrieked tho last wprde
ps 'sho sprang from hoc porcq nnd ran
t'pward tl'o dpop.

"Thoro," sho cried, "that may not
bo poetry, but. oh, how trno It is I

Slip fluug thp dppjr ppop pml (ls,clpsod
yiarip KentstapHp pn tho threshold.,
jqoUlng rathpr da;ed nnd holding n bis
(lutroteicd arms a whlto buudlp.

"llurrnlil Ho has bronglit it on a
cushion I" shonted Hollo. "That is
right! Como now march up to tho
(mcuu nud present it kneeling!"

Tho girl caught Oharlio by tho arm
nud began to drag him forward.

"What is it?" abkod Helen, with di-

lating oyos. Sho hadsocu nslifjht-movo-nio- nt

in tho buudlo.
"it is a baby," said Oharlio in q

H95T Yj00, "I ost folj oypT U Pfi
I!to pqjen ne) powupiV'-- -

i viaii" cried iioicu ami 410110 m
Mrs- - Kent seized tho buudlo inSliorua, iud in n momont it was on' tho

divan, with tho two women on tholr
knoos 6osld"o It, pulling nwny tho wraps
which infolded it.

'!A baby I" cried Holeu in n soft,
tremulous voico.

"And on tho pot oh, yon said, Cbailio,
In this nwfhl storm? if il)ust bp
(rozpq to Hoqtii. Olh'tko poor IJttlo
rtearT

"No; boronhand, Holon. H'swnrm
nsn Jlttlo toqBtl"

"OJi, seo that sweot littlo faoo I Look,
look, 'Hollo, it's opouod Its oyol
Thoy'ro blue, Ob, tbo ohorubl"

"Ah, tho darling!"
Tho nutiphounl exclaiming of tho two

youug womou ovor tho child was beau-

tiful as thomuBlo of somonugolio choir,
but Oharlio Kont stood by looking rath-
er nwknrdly at tho eccuO ii) which bo
bud no par.'

!! suppps wo'l j iavo. tp keen t
length.

Tho matter pf fact no to nccordod
illy with;' tho ongollq ohoiring. Tho
two womon lookod np for n moment ns
though thoy did not understand.

"I mean it wonldu't do to sond it
down to tho p'olico station in this storm,
would it?"

'OJotJio noltco station!" burst front
the imiienanc uouo.

Holcn said not n word, bat Oharlio
saw her fnco palo as sho caught tbo
child nnd bold it closo In hor arms.

"See, Helen, hero is another littlo
gown in tills paper I" crlod Hello. "Aud,
oh. litre's n note!"

Clio loro it open, and tho two ladies
read aloud together:

"A woman who U not wholly Imd. hut very
inlsimlilc, leave this child with you. Ho la
livnllhy, bonutlful nnd good. Ho may lw to
ynu fli which It la denied mo to hopo
for In him. Tnko him nnd lovo him, nnd you
will 111 vr npnln hear from hl unliniw

"JIotiikh."
Helen nroM) and wcut to iicr husband

with tho child.
"Charllo, yon will lot mo keep this

baby, will yon not?" sho said inn voice
which had in it something of religious
exaltation. "God has sent bim to mo,
aud I lovo him already. Yon will not
soutl bim away, Oharlio j toll mo you
will notl" Her voico dropped to a tono
of tender cajolory, "Lot it bo my Christ-
mas proseut, my husband I"

Charllo Kent accepted tho situation
with tho best graco possiblo. Thoro wns
no cloud on bis brow ns bo Itisncd his
wife's chtok nud said:

"Wo will keep tho child if it is your
Wish, Helen."

"Moray, Oharlio, I hnd qulto forgot-
ten I" whlspcrod Hollo"? "whero is it?"

Oharlio thrust his hand into tho
pocket of his ovorcoat, which bo still
wore, and drow forth n package. Un-

seen by Holon, who was bending over
tho littlo ono, thoy opened it together.
Then, nt n sign from Hollo, Oharlio
camo closo behind his wifo, while bio
sister led her to tho mirror.

"Oloso your oyos for n moment, Hol-

cn, doarost; wo want to show youn rlo-turo-

Helen did as sho was bid, and
Oharlio clasped tho flnra pp his wife's
head.

"Now lookl" cried Hollo.
Helen opouod bcr oyes and gazed npon

what is suroly tbo most beautiful pic-tur- o

In tbo world a lovoly young wom-

an clasping nn infant to her bosom.
Abovo jier brow tho circlot of white
stones gleamed liko n hnlo. But Helen
gazed for on instant only. Her oyes,
primming with gratltudo aud happiness,
sought in tbo mirror thoso of her bus-bau-

rested tbcro a moment nud then
dropped tothofacoof tho sleeping child.

She Wiih 1'uiileil.
May Christmas nlways puzzlos me.
Hello How?
May I don't know whether I should

bo thankful for tho things I didn't Px"
pect or disappointed about (ho things I
pxpec tpd and didn't get- -

NEW YEAR GAMES.

Old rmlilonrd Ammeinciit to Wind
t'p (ho Holiday.

The old fashion of game playing
seems 'to bo (eft to children UQwndayw,
in spito pf thp merry frolics that mom- -

pry pan recall. Hut in holiday timo tho
L .T!l 1 .!. . fill A -.

iiuet Mum 111111 eiuiuiy uru viiiiug lu uu
(oolish for tho sake of tho littlo ones,
nud then nlj games, now pm phi, njo.
welcomed,.

Did you over try "brothers of pity?"
Shocts of uowspapers aro twisted intq
iolpw conos so as to completely cover

tho beads of tho players, Two small
pval boles aro cut in oaoh cap eo that
only tho eyes of tho woaror aro soon. Six
or eight peoplo put on theso caps and
sit in a raw, with a big sheet or table
cloth held in front to conceal the wholo
of their bodies. Thoso brothers aro sot
in a good light, and tho rest of the com-
pany is then brought into tho task ot
gnobsiug tholr names. Tho fun lies In
tho fact that one's nearest nud dearest
Is often a littlo doubtful as to tho color
of ouo's eyes, and much laughter is
provoked when "mother" docs not o

"fatbor" nor sisters their broth-
ers. ,

Tho "gamo of moods" is n good ouo.
A person is sent from tho room) 'nnd
tho rest ngroo td answer1 Ms questio

particular toil0 rpdely, jiatronia-ugly- ,

absently, Ipviugjy or qg thoy dot
pido. Qn bis return ho questions each
player lu turn, anil when all have pn
fwcrpd n tho pnpson mood ho must
gupsa what tho word is. If ho guesses
wrong, nomust go rouuel ngnlu, but
each must spa.ro no pains to mako tho
mood clear.

"Hunt tho whlstlo" is nn old favor-it- o,

but it can only bo played ouco nt
tho snmo party, siuco all but ouo know
tho secret. A player is led blindfoldod
into n ring of chairs on whiolt nil tho
others nro seated. A dofthaud fastens n
small whlstlo to tho back of tbo blind,
4ttliM. mnntia rt n ln.tr ciIlin nlli
a hook at duo end of it.

i(ior (h(fl whlstlo (io must hunt, tho
others patching it aud blowing it at ev
pry turu, and tho otTort to discover ita
wnoroabouts is often long dolayc.
rmiauoipiiia ijcugor.

NEW YEAR RESOLUTIONS,

fliM Tolln nf One, lint It Ilniilivncd
on Clirlatitina,

Bncaltlng of Ohrlstmas chcor. now
year resolutions nud mondod ways, hero
is n littlo story that ombracos thorn nil

"It comes from tbo lowor walks of
life,'" np tho story toller would put It
thoso walks that tho dainty woman o:

good fortuno soldom sees thodlsmal nn'c

intrioato'winuingB' 01. iJut sdowq
Among hoso winpipg wqys, that think

Vfpppp pf tli( OhrJBtuips chimna and
thp jiopp (but comes from tbo beautiful
Christmas story mean most when thoy
nro heard, nud so I will tell it

Thoro wad small promise of n happier
day than usual in tho littlo two rooms
"back" whero nn industrious littlo wo
man what her namo is docs not mat
tor and her throo tiny children, nil ns
neat as now plus, snt and waited.
Waitod for. what? " "

Jfi wnsChrstn'a vp, pud thoro la
always plonty to wait (or on that ovo
pven Snuta Olaua bimsolf might como I

Hut tho wnitiug In tho littlo two rooms
"back" was of tho anxious sort. Itwas
for an unsteady footstep. Holidays al-

ways meant that tho footstep would bo
just a triflo nioro unsteady than nt othor
times.

It was presontly heard jast as tho
faintest sound of tbo ohimiug bolls stolo
np to tbo two rooms "baciy'j but

. waSn HghtorOjUd luoro eobcp trpad than,
thftTnjlUBtrlons: JftHP YPunn P"l hor
h'roy ppa.t (otldjprahntl jipard for n Jong

jjmp. Jt WO" thp stop that was tho out.
pomp of n good resolution modo just
littlo in ndvnuco of tbo now yoar and
in timo to mako Ohrlstmas day vory
bright for all in tho two rooms "back."

Thoro was a tiny Christmas troo noxt
morning for tho children, who bad been
hurried Into bod nssoou as thofootstops
wero heard lu -- tho oourt bolow, nud
tberq was n turkoy for all, and "ull
that with tho turkoy goos."

This was a year ago and now a few
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ax!days over. Tho littlo industrious wom-
an does not do so many ''family wash-
ings" nowadays ns (ornicrly, and when
sho took homo ior last small buudlo of
bountifully ironed linen to its owner on
tho Christmas evo that has juM gono her
faco lookod vory rosy and smiling, for
sho said: "Tho children will havo a
good Christmas tomorrow. John lQ
luiFu't drank a drop (or thin; (Tight ono
year." St- - Louis Republic.

New lour In Clilnn.
Nov Year is tho national pay day in

China,. All accounts must be squared
Up at that timo, nud tio man who can't
raisp money enough to pay his debts
has to go into bankruptcy, says an ex-

change. Tho laws nro suoh that tho
creditor can enter tho dobtor's houso
nud tako what ho pleases if thoio is 110J

jtXemcut. To proven t such nction fam-
ilies club togothor and mako all sorts of
compromises to keep np thobusiuoss
reputation of tho clan. Now Year is a
great day for tho pawnbrokers. Tholr
shops nro crowded with peoplo who
want to redoom their best clothes beforo
tho now year. Thero nro crowds also
who want to pawn othor things in order
to get money to pay their dobts. Pawn-
brokers rccoivo iiigh rates of interest,
in which thoy nro protected by tho

Omaha World-Heral-

Tho r"ov Ycnr.
Hcro'H a Happy New Vearl

Sunnhtno's In the sky.
Join tho throtiR
And aVcU thp aonif

'fh,t com.es by,

.Wear n, smllo fur strnngersi
Welcomo nil yer kin;

Cnrvo tho ronHt
And bIvo n, toast

Toolka that happens In.

"tYIah wo nil may prosper
In wlmto'er we do.

An wo must
Kr cuoh'll Just

Help tho others through.' Washington Star.

NEW YEAR'S IN ROME.

Hoir the KIhk mill Qnecn of Itnly
Itccclte Their niioxlN.

At n.onio tho ist p( Jaupa,ry psspmos
qddUion.nl impottpqeo from tho fact
bat it it the day on which King Hum-

bert nud Quomlnrghoritn present an-

imal g(ts to their relatives and to tho
mombcrs of tholr bousohold, nnd inas-

much ns thoy nro both of thorn very
geuorona nud soem to kuow by intuition
just what will givo most pleasure to tho
recipients tho festival at tho court of
tho Qairinal is characterized by an

of infinitely greater onjoyineut
aud happiness than obtain either nt
Vienna or nt Berlin. Tho king and
queen stand on tho dais under thoN
canopy In front of thoir chair of stato in
tbo thronoroom to rccoivo with duo for-

mality tho various parliamentary, mili-
tary, judicia and, ndmiuistriitvq

(o lay pt the (cot
pf thoir majesties tliQ good wishpsof tho
Various bodies which thoy ropTesent.

Hut us sooii ns this is over the! king
begins to strdJI about tho vaBjjjwnpart-meuts- ,

vnnd n good deal of 'froeuoui aud
abandon pro vail until tho supper hour
is announced. Tho royal party then
march in procession to n small supper
room nud with tho embassadors and
thoir wives tako thoir placos at tables;
adorned with that magnificent golden
plato (or, which,' tho liqusp p'f Savoy is so
fa'm'pns,' )W tho remainder of tbo
guests rush pollmoll and in n vory un-

dignified fusbion to'tho bulTuts, which
.aro literally taken by storm aud quickly
dovastated, as Jar as everything lu tno
uaturo of lood or drink is concerned.
Philadelphia Press.

The Coin 1 11 ir Ycnr.
Tbo now year can bo likoued unto i

blankbook of SOS pages, whichjia8.boeq
placed iu our haudj. What will tho
took contain at' tho end o( the yearif
801110 pagos will be stained with tears.
Some will bo crumpled as if clutched iu
despair. ,601110 will ouutain words of
hato nnn nngor, whioh will bam tho
pago whoroou thoy nro written. Other
pagos will bo filled with tbo record ot
"somothing accomplished, something
dono, " which has "earned n night's

" Thero will bo tlio rcoord of bat-tlq- ,s

fought, aud at tho end of tho yoar
,Wo can turn back and sea when wo havo
conquerod, when wo havo lost. Thoro
Will bo written upon theso pages in lot-to-

of gold an account of tho solf sacri-
fices, loves aud faithful devotions.

AI5TLETOE."

CJIJUSTMAS IN
GAPE BRETON.

nr MAKounuiTA AntiNA

1898. by tho Author.!
Alt olf tho beaten
track of tourist
and health sookor
lies tho twin is-

land torritory
known as Capo
Breton n con-
necting link

Nova Sco-

tia and New-
foundland. It is

cx5i cool aud pleasant
in summer, be-

ing swept by tho
sea wind or tho

cold blasts from Labrador, bat in win-
tor it is discomfort realized. Thero is
bitter cold, aud tho ocean storm brings
with It salt aud frozen spray which be-

numb tho most powerful. Tho peoplo
aro an odd mixture Tho first sottlers
wero Basquo fishermen nud sailors, and
theso wero followed iu tho courso pf
timo by sturdy Scotchmen (rom ho
highlands aud French peasants (rpm
Qnobco or from 10 farqway (aihorlaiuV
English, salors,' nnd (Ishpripei, woro ndd-c-

from timp t;q ttm.0, so that tbo pooplo
p( today pro a combination imposslblo
to match iu tho now world. Liko nil
dwellers lu n cold climate, they bnvo
becomo dorout nnd consorvntivo. Ouco
thoy drank hard,, but today prohibition
covers them with her whito banner.
Thoir Christmas day is mora liko that
of tho Canadian than of tho New Eug-land- er

or Now Yorker. Rollglouk-sorv-ice- s

nro hold, and ovory ono turns out in
his or hor best. Tbo clothing is not
what would bo called fashionablo in
American citios, bat it is woll adapted
to tho cruel cllmato. Throo or four coats
aud trousers often murk tho man and as
many woolen suits ho. woinqn.

In nearly ocry phprpbyorrt is a
sbr'iup jo sonip epint, especially to those
ppuppctcd with tho weather. Tho favor-It- o

is that of Mary of tho Snows, nnd
another Anno, who is said to protoct
mortals fiom the, torments ot tho ico.
On Christmas day thero aro nlways cau-
dles burning iu theso littlo shrines nnd
prayers said by wlvos and daughters
whoso husbands nro on tho mainland or
tho rooky, icobouud boaoh. Horo,
too, is kopt up tho lovoly old practico
of tho Ohrlstmas enrols and "tho
waits." On Christmas ovo groups of
singers go from houso to houso or olso
hold pretty ceremonies of song in tho
villago church, whilo 011 Christmas day
church and houso oliko pekp tP.Uo ar

t;iines pf pbristnms in both Eng- -

ipm aui,( Jiravico, 411 tno ntteruoon ami
pypniug thero nro parties whoro games,
musio and dancing pass tbo hours swift-
ly away.

A touching fcatnro ot tho day is tho
old French oustom of rcmombering tho
needy. This is dono after tho morning
sorvico ii church nud consists iu tho
young peoplo of families that aro pros-
perous going with nppiopriato gifts to
the homes of tho poor. As. ypq stand on
tho villago street you will eoo a hands-

ome., vpH dressed girl struggling with n
bag pf flour under her arm and with
her brotbor or betrothed, carrying iu
ouo hand n generous basket of potatoos
aud in tho othor ouo of fish or meat.
Another party will bo bringing clothes,
dolls nud n groat Ohrlstmas cako, whilo
a third will bo laden down with littlo
pieces of raimout, caps and boots for tho
children of soma poor noighbor.

It is n survival o( tho pldcu tlmos
when tho lord of, the. wuuor bestowed hia
bounty upon nil pf bis teunutH nud lu
its present Jpnu is ns protty n way of
obfeivitig the day ns anything which
ran bu foiled.

Tho Negative ur Life.
Thero is a negutlvo sido of lifo whiclt.

though not its most pleasant phitso, is 4

very nccossary ono. When lifo is young,
it seems to bo surronuded by n vust
shadowy world iu which dreams aro
liko realities aud roallties dreams. Iu
timo thoro comos jastcr conception of
what living on this practical earth
moans, boundary linos becomo more
clearly dofluod, nud whilo tho posltivo
sido is being lonrucd a 'lesson iu nega-

tives is also taught, nnd tho lattor is by
no means nn easy or n pleasant lesson to
lonru. Presbyterian Banner.

ARIZONA NEAV YEAU'S

HOW THE RECKLESS COWBOY CELE-

BRATES THE DAY.

nxhlliKn Ills Skill In llnpliiR Cuttle.
The Cnll ) lUiillrr Help IfiiirMfU
I'rom MoumUmI (lunrlprw of lU-i--

DiiiicIiir In (lie Knliir.
Itoughly lettered posters of wrapping

paper for weeks had announced that n
cowboy tournament and fletta Mejicana
would bo held on Now Year's day at
Agna Calicnta.

Two races, each of four heats, havo
boon run in tho morning, when tho
faint popping of a sbc shooter, supple-
mented by n distant roarof "Grnbl Ob,
grubl" announces tbo hour for dinner.
Spectators and racers rush back to tho
plaza.

Hack ot ono of tho principal saloons.
between it and tbo baso of tho moun
tain, u long trench has been dug and
filled with mosquito wood, burnod to
clear, red coals. Over theso coals, rest
ing on well soaked green polos, quarters
of beef havo been roasting for the last
13 hours. Theso quarters aro huug in
tho different verandas, nnd from them
each man cats such portion as seems
good to him nnd retires to eat it, to-

gothor with wbntovcr provisions ho may
havo brought with bim, whilo in tho
burning sun of tho plaza tho Indiana
nnd dogs dispnto for aw gorgo them- -

evivus uii liiu lyiu&u, nULj
Sooq thero is n general movement to-

ward a corral at tho foot of tlioplaza,
whero tho principal business of tIiorday
from n sportiug standpoint, is to begin.
For n week tho founders pf tho feast
havo been collopting cattle suilohlo to
their purpose, and tho cottonwood polo
corral is as fall of them as it will hold.

Twenty feofc in front of tho corrals
u long lino has been drawn In, tho sand,
then an iutorval of 40 yards nud nnoth-or- .

A littlo to ouo sido tho timekeeper,
watch in band, sits 09 bis horse. Tho
first contestant, lu this caso n hand-
some ypyng Mexican, placos himself
with bis bacir to thp corral, nnd tho
foro hoofs of ,biflpony just toeing tho
first lno,

Tho bars aro lowered and n long
legged red cow is allowed to escape
Across tho spaco sho runs liko n grey-
hound. Tho initnnt sho crossos tho sec-

ond lino tho vaqnero plunges in bis big
spurs and starts in pursuit, his riatn
whistling around his head. Tho cow
points straight for a growth of scrub,
as though sho know (hat no lariat could
bo thrown in such r placo. Tho lUtlo
borso gains on her rapidly. Beforo sho
bus mado moro than n third of tho o

to hor goal ho is at Iter Hying
heels. Then tho ropo tiles out so quick-
ly that tbo eyo can hardly follow It,
but tho cow makes n quick turn nud
gallops ou, still froo.

Tho Moxicau makes no second at-

tempt. Tho loss of timo caused by his
first failuro would provout his winning
tbo coveted prizo. So bo sulkily with
draws, nud his placo is taken by anoth-
er, who sits with straining eagerness
as n gray bull is sent careering across
tho dead line.

"Off foro foot, " ho crios as his pony
springs forward. Then follows a quick
cast, a couplo of turns around tho

and tho horso braces back,
tucking his head woll down to ltcop it
out of tho woy whila tho ball, bis
flight suddenly nrrosted, tuini n half
soiaosatdt aud, lauds ou his bock,
caught by. tho leg bis captor has named.
Securing the liuo, tho man diniouuts
atld runs toward his proy as fast as bin
high heels will nllow. It straggles
florcoly, bat tho pony is far too woll
trained to let tho bull riso, and, with n
tighteittog of tho lariat, neatly foils
every atttSapt. Tho captured foro leg is
quickly mado fast to n hind leg "hog
tied" nud then tho cowboy holds up
bis baud to show that; it is coinplotcd.

Tho judges having pronounced that
tho animal is properly secured, tho timo
taken to ncoompllsh tho feat is entered
aud nuother man tries his skill.

Tho twilight comes nt last. Dusk is
soon followed by darkuoss in theso lati-
tudes, and bordly has It fallen when tbo
strains of rudu musio nunouueo tho
opening 0? thp great social fenturo of
tho day, tbo ball. Tbo ballroom is the
wholo upper floor of tho hotel. Tho
walls aro of rough ndobo, tho floor ofM

uuplauod planks. From tho rafters of
the flat roof hang all tho lanterns that
can bo borrowed in tho neighborhood
that is, within a radius of ten miles

aud candlos burn on bits of board
stuck in tho interstices of tho sun bakod
brick of tho walls. Benches of planks
laid norosa. boxes lino thrco sides of tho
room. At ono cud of tho hall, ou u
rough stago orectod thero, sit tho uiq-s- i

cans. Thoro aro thrco of them, all
Mexicans, pno playing a. squeaky fiddle,
tbo other t,va guitars. All ot them
V.ear their bats, and smoko crooked ciga-

rettes of brown paper as they play.
Thero aro about SO girls, many of

theiu protty and all of them dressed
with n neatness nud tasto quito remark-nbl- o

when ouo considers thoir limited
rosourccs. About tho snmo number of
oldor women complcto tho feminine con-
tingent, and all aro iu demand, for the
men number n hundred or more.

Tlio men aro all dressed for tbo occa-
sion, each in tho wanner that happens
to suit bis fancy. Many rotain thoir
spurs, iu which thoy aro popularly sup
posed to sleep. Ouo young follow is es-

pecially swoll, wearing n whito shirt
and red uecktio under n long black
cutaway coat, and clad as to his uothor
man iu tho leather "chaps" of tho cow-
boy, with tho jingling "potmakors"
still fast to his high heolod boots.

Dauco follows danco in rapid succes-
sion. Tbo measured pounding ot tho feet
as, thoy noisily caper over tho rosound-u- g

board nlmoet drowns tho musio. It
Is thoroughly enjoyed until nearly day-brea-

when tho company disperses.
Horsos aro saddled, blankots unrolled,
and soou, save for tho snarling of tho
coyotes as thoy quarrel ovor tbo remains
of tho supper, tno littlo villago is silent.

Philadelphia Press.
Tho Lord Decides.

No Christian can doubt that tbo Lord
Of hosts, who cares for right and justice
decides tbo issues in great battles. Nei-

ther tho skill nor tho powor of man can
mako tbo issuo of any battlo certain.
Very frequently it is tho foomlngly un-

important thing that tarns tho scalo and
brings viotory or dofent, and no Chris-
tian nation can afford to enter into wnr
without nskiug nnd nusweriug sincerely
tbo question, Is it tho Lord's causo? If
wo caunot commit our way uuto tlio
Lord in this matter, it is vain for us to
boast ot national glory nnd untionnt re-

sources. Presbyterluu Messenger

As evory ouo in Greater New York
know 01 ought to bnvo known, when
Mii-- Poggy Wcatherlugton decided to
do a thing it wai usually done.

Peggy wns charming; but Peggy was
cluouicnlly unconventional. Sho had a
habit of gently shocking Fifth nvouuo
ou nn average of ouco n mouth and
astounding her family about tmco n
week. Tho truth of tho matter was,
Peggy was simply full of animal spirits,
preferred living her own lifo and laugh-
ed nt hor moro dignified family aud tho
to dozen lovers who proposed on nu
nvcrago of onco n month to her.

Tbcro was of courso Donald Cotton,
whom shu took n littlo moro seriously
aud consequently tormoutod n littlo
morn assiduously. But ns that young
man ban been cursSl with, nn iuconio
aud a tasto for urtanlifd.-JPeflgy'mnil- o

110 bones about oxprossiur hergqod,
honlthy contomp't for' tlio nuillustrfonsi
existence ka eked out. Olubiooniftba
said, wero nlwuysi commouplaco. Slid
likod men win did things. Sho liked to
sco heroUm, sho said, and manliness
and tho spirit ot adventure in her
frieuds. Allot which mado tkogood
naturod and easy going Mr. Donald Cot-

ton very uuhappy.
Each December Donald was in the

habit of going up into Maine, nfter.
mooso, ami it occurred to him that n
fow weckfl' absence would not bo n bad
thing beforo asking Peggy for tho niuo-tei'iit- h

timo to marry bim.
Beforo i;oing up in tho woods ho nat-

urally hail ta goo Peggy to hny goodby.
and Peggy, of "course, was Hurroundoil
by tlio ueunl' facetious circle when lio
called, IIo doggodly snt them out, how-
ever, nud got hold of Peggy's hand
somehow nnd told her ho was fining

'nwny.
"Whoro?" said Peggy, winoing for a

moment, nud then nonchalantly pulling
hor hand nwny.

"Up in, tho Maiuo woods after
moose, 'i'said Donald. i

"Oh, is that all I" Eaid Peggy, recov-
ering herself, with fluo scorn.

"Mooso hunting is awfully dangerous
work," said Donald, "and something
might happen."

"Dangorons for what, you silly boy?
Chilblains?" eaid tlio unfeeling Peggy.

"Charllo Hi own was killed by a bull
mooso last winter," said Donald cheer-
fully

Peggy lnngbert. Why. I know n
girl., it littlo, dimpled, pink nud whito
ciri, who, K003 mooso shooting. She's n
cousin of mine up in Montrjeul, nud sho
goes to Mattnwn every whiter. And
what is worso, sir, on second thoughts
I think I shall go with her this Christ-
mas and show you that mooso shooting,
ifn't so dreadfully daugcrousL"

"Peggy I"- - said Donald, trying to
catch her,

"And what la moro," said Peggy,
slipping away nnd getting on tlio other
sido of tlio tablo, "what is moro, I'm
going to foo if I cau't got n bigger
niooj-- thnu you. No, you needn't look
horrified. I shot n mountain gait onco,

"rroavl" saio doxald, TnriKO to catcti
ukd.

and I'vn been shark fishing in Floridn,
and I walked through Mott strcot ouo
midnight, so mooso don't count, iou
go up to Maino and I'll go to Mnttnwa,
nud wo shall sco who'll bring homo tho
biggest horns."

Donald know it was madness, bat ho
nlso know it was no aso tg oxpostulnto.

Ho cnllcd at Peggy's houso tho noxt
evenlug, but Peggy wns gono. A senso
at loneliness stolo over' him ns ho
wnlkod'homo through tho falling snow,
his faco sot with a groat purpose Ho
would go after her. Something might
happen to her. Supposing sho got lost
iu thoso northern woods yes, bo would
most certainly go nfter her.

Ho hnd nl ready lost ouo day. By 0

oolock tho next morning ho was speed-
ing toward Montreal fast ns steam could
carry him. At Montreal bu caught tho
transcontinental night express aud at
daybreak stopped out ot tho littlo town
of Mnttawn, on tho hoadwntors of tho
Ottawa. Hero ho mado inquiries about
tho Montreal party.

Thoy had passed through Mat lawn
the day beforo, bad picked np six In-

dian guides, thoro n'nd gono north to
Temiscnmingno.

Two hours later a party of one, with
thrco guides, was on its way north. At
Gordon Greek tho party of mn was told
that a liarty of six Indians, u whlto man
and two girls in blanket suits had tho
day boforo started out through tho husk.

Donald followod up tho trail. Tho
mercury wont down bolow tho zoro
mark, Tcmltcamingm) took on its first
ico, and buow foil often through tho
night. In two days iio camo upon a
camp which had been broken up but n
fow hours before. Later in tho day they
struck high, rolling country. During
tho nftornoon thoy board riilo shots, and
boforo dusk thoy camo upon mooso
tracks aud n woll trampod "yard."

That night over tho campfiro Donald
remembored It was Christmas ovo. A

Christmas alonoin tho northern Lauren- -

But Ohrlstmas morning Droico clear
nud cold. Beforo tho sun was over tho
dnrk pino tops they wero following up
tho mooso tracks over a rough and

JS&'ns ' - nJO'V ' 2s?

ITI3 IKOKH WAS SIIAKIKO ON THE TniOOKR
OF HIS WINCHESTER.

broken country. Tho tracksskirtcd n
frozen la Ico, and then went up n high
rocky plateau. Donald know theso high
ridges wore, ibo haunts of mooso in
winter.
.Lato in tho nftornoon nothing had

been scon. Tho Indians pioked a camp
and sot to work getting thoir backwoods
CJiristmas dinner. Douald, bowover,
could not resist tho fascination of fresh
mooso tracks. Ho took his Winchester
nnd swung up over tho bills torn recoil-noito- r.

After nbout half nu hoar's
journey through socond growth whlto
birch ho camo to n sadden stop and
dropped noiselessly behind q fallen pino.
A fow winters in Maiuo had given him
nil tho trno hunter's alortnoss of ncrva
Whoro tho uudorbrnsh friuged nwny
into n country of broken rock- - ho hnd
caught sight of n calf mooso. In tho
gathering dusk bo coald seo it indis-
tinctly moving slowly and cautiously
out of tlio shadow of tho scrub bush.
Ho had plenty of timo, so ho rested his
Winchester on tho pino log, takiug
studious, dolibcrato and ncourato aim.
At that moment tbo moving shadow
turned sideways. Donald's ritlo foil
from his hand, nnd ho took n doop
breath. His riflo bad been trained ou a
girl lu n blanket suit, nnd bo coald sco
her shouldered riflo pointing down tho
vnlloy. It was Peggy.

Tho cousciousuosSiOf this had scarco-l- y

swopt through his mind when her
Eaw ii pun" of smoko. Then camw n

another, nud nnotber. A short
distance up tho valley bo saw; n cow
mooso fall. Then ho saw somothing'
that sent tho blood tingling through Iiirf
voius. Oat of tho underbrush ho bohold
a hugo bull como thundoring up tho
slopo straight for tbo bowiltlcrcd girl ill
tbo blanket suit. As ho camo tearing
up tho snow lu his flight tho girl in tho
blanket suit deliberately droppod oil
ono knee, teak aim and fired at. tho
broad breast bearing down ou her, not
moro than (10 feet away.

Donald groaned. IIo saw that tho
plucky uliot wont wido miles wide.
His own finger was shaking on tho trig-
ger of his Winchester, for whon her
lifo depended upon n shot tho responsi-
bility naturally unnerved bim.

All ho remembered was that ho stop-
ped firing when his mngazino was emp-
ty, although tho first ball bad torn
through tho animal's lingo lungs. A
iwmcut later ho had a confused plctnro
of n mooso plunging bead down, into 11

snowbank stouo dead aud n girl sitting
iu tho snow, quiotly crying. It was tho
first timo ho bad ovor seen Peggy cry.

When sho saw who it was, sho stop-
ped.

"Don DoupI'.I Cottou, bow did yon
como hero?"

"Why," said Donald, lifting her np
out of tho snow and brushing tho flakes
from her wet cheeks, "I just camo. up
to toll yon how daugeroua mooso shoot-
ing really in"

"Stop, Dou, stop, or I'll cry ngaiui"
"And also to ask you for tho niuo-tocnt- h

timo if yon will marry mo."

"It's gotting dreadfully dark, Don,
dear," said Peggy ten minutes later,
"nnd it's four mUos to camp."

"Who cares?" said Don.
Threo Indian guides never know why

they wero given threo wholo bottles of
Kentucky Bourbon on a cortaln Christ-wa- s

night, aud it isn't every ono who-know- s

jiut how Mrs. Donald Hoed Cot-
ton secured tho pair of beautifully chan-

neled mooso boms which hang ovor heir
library door.

Xcv A'enr'n IIcIIm.
ninp In tho new year with Kindness,

Illni? out the om wiui a tear; ,
rrimt-- n a filwiivH ti feolliiir of sadness

As wo witness tho death ot a year, QfciiTffU

A yenr so swift In Its-
- ileetlnir.

AVith sorrow wo watch 1(3 last hour,
Then Klva tho now ono u srectlni!

Fiom the bella In each stcoplo aiut
towtr.

A slitli for the yoar that is dylnrr,
A- - tenr whero tho memory dwells.

Then banish tho past with Its sighing
And list for tho vofco ot tho hells.

Tho souk ot thanksgiving and pleasure--

That WflppmoH tho birth ot mi" hour,
Tho soul stirring, vibrating mensur?,

That rolls out from each steeple nnil
J;wor.

Afar oVr the nliht shadowed city
Tho surfr8 ot harmony roll. ,

In nntliem triumphant op ditty.
They llwhten the sorrowing sout.

A voice from each country nttd nation
Ileaponds to tho jubilant hour

And lotus In tho wtl,d exultation
Of tlio bolls In each steeple and tower

A thought for tho dead, calmly sloephiii,
Below In enrth'H dreary gloom;

No onV of or weeping
full piorco thoir dull ears In tho tomu ' 1

Hut above, whoro nil heaven, rejoices,
And heralds with pralso every hour.

Thoy Greet with sweet welcome tho
voices

That ring out from each, steeple and
tower.

noston a lobe.
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